
7 he Taming of the Shre'^, 

And Walters dagger was not come from fticatbing s 
There were none hue, but ^Adam, Rafs, and ^regork, 
The reft were ragged, eid, and beggeriy, 

Yet as they arc, hecre are they come to meete you. 

Pet. Gorafcals,go,andfctchmy fu^perin. Sx.Siy 
Where is the life that late I led ? 

Where arc thofc i’Sit downc Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feruants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcetc Kate be mcriie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues; youvillaincs, when..' 
ft was the Friar ef Orders gray^ 
fAshe forth walked on hiswaj. 

Out you rogue, you pluckc my footawric, 

T akc t hat, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be mettie Kate ; Some water hecre what hoa. 

Enter one with water, 

W here's my Spaniel T roilus I Sirra, get you hence, 
lAnd bid my cozen Ferdmand<ome hither: 

One that you rouftkilTe, andbeaetjuainted with. 

Where arc nay Slippers.^ fliall I haue fomc water 
Gome Kate and walh, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall f 

Kate, i^aticnce I pray you , ’twas a fault vnwilling. 

Pet, A horfon bcctle-hcaded flap-esr’d knauc ; , 

Come fit downc, I know you haueaftomack, 

Will you giuethankcs,fwccteir4r«’, orclfcniall 1.1 
What'sthis, Mutton? 
x.Ser. I. 

'Pet. Who brought it? 

'peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tisburnr,and fo isallthcracat 
What dogges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke 
How durft you villaines bring it from the drclTfr 
And (erue k thusto me that loue it not 
There, take it toyou,trcncher$,cupf . and all; 

You hcedletfe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d ftaucs. 

W hat, do you grumble ? He be with yon ftraight, 

Kate. J pray you husband be notfodif^uut* 
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7hc meat was w.lljifyou were fo contented. 

Pet. I tcllthec Kate, ’ewis burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprtlltfly am forbid to touch it ; 

For it engenders ehollcr, planteth anger, 

And better ’twere that both ofvs did fatt. 

Since of our fclues, our felucs are chollericke, 

Then feede it with fuch oucr-rofted flclh : 

Be patient, to morrow ’c Ihall be mended. 

And for this night we'l fall for companic. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt” 

Enter Seruants feuerally. 

iV/sr. Ptf/e? didft euer fee the like. 

Piter. He kills her in her owne humor. . 

Gmmio. Where is he.? 

Enter Curtis a Seruant, 

C«r..In hcr chamber, making a fermon of continencictohcr, 
and railes, and fwearcs, and rates, that (he (poore fqulc ) knowes 
not which way toftand, to lookc, to fpeake, and fits as one n,cw 
rifenfroraadrcamc. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

Enter Petruchio, 

T#f. Thus haue l politickely begun my reigne. 

And 'tis my hope to end fucccircfuUy ; 

My Faulcon now is lharpe, and palling emptic. 

And till (hee ftoope, Ihe muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (he ncucr lookcs vpoti h cr lure. 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 
lomake her come, and know her keepers call .* 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

That bake, and bcate, and will not be obedient ; 

She cate no meateto day, iior none (hall cate, 

Laft niglidhc flept not, nor to night (he (hall not : 

As with the meat, fomc vndcferuedfault 
licfindcaboutthe roakingofthebed. 

And hccte ile fling the pillow, there the boulftcr. 

This way the Couc.Tct, another way the (hectes : 

Mnd amid this burly I intend, 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her, 

Andin conclufion, (he ihall watch ail night, 
to nod, lie raile and brayyle. 



